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Laughs Make You Live Longer-Her-e's a Page of Lite
MUTT AND JEFF Indeed, Old I Faced Music BY FISHER

Just Folks
Copyrlsht. by Udcar A. duost.

BALANCING LIFE
rilo it up, the sin nml shnmc,

Filth and caro and strife;
Count the crooks who play the game

Herd the worst of life
All together in a heap,

Toss the vices in,
Tawdry, shallow men and cheap,

Vjllaiiw dyed with sin,
Picture ail the grief and gloom,

Anguish and despair,
But above it all will loom

Lasting beauties rare.- -

I will match you here
Joys for every woe,

And a smile for every sneer
Proudly will I show.

Show your women false and base
And I'll show :to you

Many a sweet and tender face,
Brave and good and true

'Gainst your heap of what is bad,
Vice and shame and wrong,

I will balance evenings glad,
Glad with mirth and song.

I will bring you faith to euro
All the stings of woe,

Strength and courage to endure
Fate's untempored blow

For the tawdry men you've found
At life's ragged ends,

I will match you, round by round,
With a host of friends.

Sin and shame and hurt are here,
Failure, vice and care,

But the world at which you sneer
Still is wondrous fair.

Ye TOWNE GOSSIP
TllU romt.YEAH.OLl.

Wil6 IS vloltinsr us.

HASfllEVELOPHI) tlio habit.

THAT CIllLimiSX havo.

WHEN THEY go to lied.

Or THINKING of things.

T1IUY HEAIJV should have.

niUXIRE IT happen.
THAT THE snnilman comes.

AND THEY foil asleep.

AND THE other night.

THIS nOX of m.rs.

HAD BEEN tucked

AND THE LlfiHT put out.

AND WE woro playlnff.

AT DOMINOES.

AND ALL was peace.

AS IT never Is.

WHEN HE'S awake..
AND HIS volco came out.

Or THE DAHKE.VED room.

AND IlE wanted a "drink."

AND HIS mother sot In.

AND WE settled hack.

TO OVll dominoes'.

AND HE called analn.

AND a

;

;

"tacker."...
AND I think ho cot It.

I THANK you.

CoryrlgM 1921. by star Cotnpinj,
By K. b.- -

Horso Mnsl'vo Heard Doctor.
A veterinary surgeon wiih Inntruct-in- s

a farmer n to a sultnUlo method
horse. "Simply place this powder
for udmlnlnterlnK medlclno to a
In a glass plpo about two fuet long,
put ono end of tho pipe well back In
the horeo's mouth and blow tho
pewder down his throat,"

Shortly aftor the farmer camo
runnlni? Into tho vetcrlnary's office
In a very dlntrcused condition.

"What's tho matter?" asked tht
veterinary.

I'm dying!" cried tho farmer.
"ino norso blow first."

1022,

nway.

C

That Will Come.
A rnnrililntn In n eollntrP district

KoltlnB n firm hold on his oloc
tors and was volubly painting In
vivid colors tho happy llfo they
would lend If ho were their member
In parliament.

"Vou have not yet Rot two acres
of land each, and a cow, but 'iat
will come." ho cried.

"You have not cot fre'e homos
for old people but that will como."

Ho passed on to prison roform.
"I hnvo had no oxpcrlonco of

those insltutlons," ho remarked,"but"
A voice: "Ilut that will come,

guvnor," London Answers.

A Shell Gnmo.
Mother Hollby, what did you-d-

your nutshell in thn tramrar7"
small Boy I put 'em In tho ovor- -

2idp"c ot 1,10 man 1 wus slltln'

AND ANYWAY.

HlS'MOTJIKIl returned.

AND ONCE osaln....
OUH DOMINO gamo.

GOT UNDERWAY.

AND ONCE again..
WE HEAHD hU voice,...
IN UHC3ENT plea.

rat SOMETHING else.

AND HY that tlmo. .
I WAS getting mad....
AND I arose. ... 1

AND WENT to him. ,

AND HE said to mo..
"I WANTED muddcr."...
AND I told him firmly.

IT DIDN'T matter....
WHAT rr was ho wanted.

'

HE MUST quit IiIh hollerlnr

AND GO to sleep, s.
AND HE said to me.

"I WANTED muddcr..
"TO SEND you In.

.
"So I tould tlss you."

AND I nk you.

WHAT WOULD you do

WITH A kid llkn that.

Abe Martin

Timr's no wit'o i' n dima'a worth
liver, but h thumb Aivln Unu

fey who's w run, ... ! Plo'
under chi) tmvt. "ays h e d git
married If he had a steady job.
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POLLY AND HER PALS Spike Speaks Truth, Doesn't Know
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THEM DAYS IS GONE FOREVER Contract This on Your Cornet
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